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Mr Loan: f 5 
T has been a Cuſtom, for many Aires; among the Generality 
of Authors, to ſolicit the Patronage of ſome exalted Cha- 
racter, that, as far as poſſible, they might ſhield themſelves 
from Cenſure, and bring down reflected Honour upon their 
Works from the Luſtre of the Names with which they are 
dignified. Yet, in an Addreſs of this Nature, when a young 
Writer ventures to lay his firſt and imperfect Productions be- 
fore ſo diſtinguiſhed a Perſonage, it is a Preſumption for which 
Pardon only can be hoped from that Generoſity which is the 
conſtant Characteriſtic of Minds truly noble. The favourable 
Condefcenſion of your Lordſhip in the Reception af the fol- 
lowing Poems, and the Honour conferred upon their Writer 
by ſo illuſtrious a Sanction, call loudly for his warmeſt Ac- 
knowledgements. | 
But, deſirous rather of ep for this Intruſion, and 
fearful of offending your Lordſhip's Delicacy by any Thing 
that might appear to border upon the Limits of Adulation, he 
leaves thoſe, who are more acquainted with the Commerce and 
Connections of Mankind, and the Intereſts of this Kingdom, to 
deliver down the Praiſes due to your Lordſhip's Adminiſtration, 
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Literature, and as the Father of the Univerſity of Oxford. 
The Errors that may have eſcaped the Pen of a young 
Writer in the Heat of his Imagination, which he neither may 
have had judgment enough to diſcern, nor Ability to correct, 
he cannot flatter N will paſs unnoticed by your Lordſhip's 
Obſervation; nor can he have the Arrogance to offer any Thing 
which he might hope would either vindicate or palliate them. 
But whatever may be the Merits or the DefeCts of the follow- 
ing Poems, it muſt now be left to the Deciſion of the Public 
to determine. To the Judgment and to the Candour of which, 
through the Favour of your Lordſhip's Protection, the Author 
has ventured to introduce them; with Hope, without Confi- 
dence, and with Submiſſion, without Meanneſs. And although 


they may not merit the warmeſt Applauſe, yet, if they meet 


but from your Lordſhip with a moderate Share of Approbation, 


his End is anſwered; He may laugh at the Petulance of Criti- 
ciſm, in a State of Security, neither fearful of Cenſure, nor 
anxious for Reputation 

Influenced by this Motive, ied. — by this . 
that your Lordſhip will receive, and that too not without ſome 


| little Degree of Satisfaction, the meaneſt Offering from this 


Place, as bound by Duty, and as prompted by Inclination, as 
a Member of this Univerſity, and as a Votary of thoſe Muſes 


10 ee N your, a! is not only the Lover but N. ö 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


HE Scenery of the following Odes is ſuppoſed 
to lie in the moſt wild and cnc Parts- 
of Ix DIA. 


The Names of the two adverſe Countries, Hr 
and OcLv, are fictitious. 


RUTREN, or as he is called, IsHurEN, or RuppireNn, 


is one of the three chief Divinities among the Indians: 


his Office is that of Deſtruction „and he is the favourite 


Deity of the Malabars. 


The Goddeſs Chap Av, is believed by that Nation to 
be the Mother of the DizUMurTIGoL, under which ge- 
neral Denomination the three Divinities are included. 
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Was at the fad and ſolemn Hour, 5 
When Midnight wrapp'd the Regions round, 
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And wayward Hags of ſecret Pow' r 
Charm'd the Air with angry Sound ; 
From Indian Fires, a dying Flamm 
; Gleam'd with faint Luſtre through the Cypreſs £ Shade, 
; Which to the fever'd Eye of Fear became 5 
A thouſand Giant-Forms, i in fancied Hues array'c 2 


of # « 
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INDIAN ODES. 


While bungry Panthers urg'd their furious Way, 
Yell'd to the Glooms, and mock'd their ſhrieking Prey ; 
While, waken'd by the 8 Sound, the lordly Snake 

Nate d bis Grownl'd d Head i in Horror fre. the l 7 
Say, Muſe, what Spectres darted throu gh the Glade? 
Where moan'd her Pate the vifionary Maid? 

And where the Warriour-Spirit ſtalk'd along, 


And wav d his airy Bow, apd howI'd his hideous Song? 


Firſt the Sons of RuTREN came, 


es once of 15 0 ghty Namie, T3 Y\ 15 
All that bar ng oe 1 Bow. 

. 98181 1 ea Zn eib aon 
| gang % faite © ch, 
All "har fought, and all that ec 1 

elne 10 15953 00 Hoi 
Fearleſs of 1. Battle-Cry, wy 


RY Iii © * bot: 161 91 5 50 ride. 810 DagGks 2:11 4 
Hinpvan's Terror, GLU's 


RurREN 
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Rurzzy led the Warriourt cw 
O'er the Dews. of Octv's bed; 180 
Well the valiant Pow 7 I . 000 
By the Bow, and by che Shield. gte 


Red with Lightnings glanc d bis Spear, 
- Martial as he.mov'd along. ; ante 
| Death-Birds ſcream'd in fighted Air; 
 Claſhing Javelins join di their gong. 


Virgins all that died for Love, 
Who embalm'd the crimſon d I 311 
Shedding in che Cypreſs Gre 
Tears of Woe, and; Tears of n 


A ws 8 e agg 


Warriour- „Warriour- Wives, 
Warriour-Daughters oin'd the Train: 
All who pour d their Patriot-Lwes '/, . 
Freely on th':empurpled. Nlain n: bi A. 


S 
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All who climb'd the Funeral Pyre, 
(Such the pureſt Offerings come) 
Who, enſhrin'd in Bow'rs of Fire, 


_— — 


| T ooo ew. boos 3 1 MN 
Sought, ſpontaneous, ' CHapar's Dome. 


Theſe the Nymphs that Caapay led, 

Spirits fair of generous - Flame; i601; 

From th Elyſium of the Wenn 

Warriours thus and Virgins cam. 

All, to ſuch the Boon is gyn. 

Free that live, and firm that 5 die, 27 1 

| Once in every Vear of Hen 
Breathe again the Indian Sky; „ 
Treading thus their fav rite Ground | : 
dance in myſtic Thron 

Big with Notes of haughty Sound, 1 NF. 
. India's Genius weaves the Song. 
BA | © Yo | 
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INDIAN OUR 9 


ce Ye fairer Souls! ye Warriours ſlain! 

« Diffuſe around your Fire divine! 

cc 80 India's Sons, a living Train, 

Shall lead their Rites to RuTzzn's Shrine. 
Shall ſwiftly ſweep the Walks of War, 
For ever bold, for ever free; 


« And RuTxen, from his crimſon Car, 


A 


* 


« Shall give the Wreath of Victory. 
: 80 Inpia's Nymphs, on OcLvu's Plain, 
f « Shall pay their Vows to Chapar due; 
ö 4 So ſhall they weep no Lover ſlain, 


« The Lover crown d, the Virgin true.” 


He ſpake.—The golden Eye of Day appear'd, 
And RurTxen led the Heroe-Band 
All fad and ſorrowin g from their native Strand; 


e CHaAbDAr 
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CHADAr curs'd the ſacred 
The living God of Fire ſhe fear d, 


And ſwiftly ſought again the Bowels of the N ight. 


Swift with her fled the Virgin Train ; 
But InD14's Genius lov'd no other Plain, 
On Indian Ground for ever ſhall he ſtay, 
Nor ſhun the Depths of Night, nor fear the Fires of Day. 
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AIL. to the God, whioſe golden Ray 
ö Shall beam upon the filky Lap of Earth! 
: Soon ſhall he. ſweep his rifing Wag 
| |  Ofer the old caſter Ocean, broad and fair 
on borne upon the Boſom of the a |, | 
Shall peer along the ſky-clad Mountains boar: 
Thee, God, the Sons of Isdian Birth, 
Wak' d to new Life by tliee, adormm 
They feel thy facred Flame, and own thy glowing Pow'r. 


This, and the Songs of War and Victory, are ſuppoſed to have 
been ſung, or recited, by a Chorus of BRAMINB, at different Times, as 
the different Occaſions required. | 
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INDIAN ODES. 


No more the ſullen Shades of Night, 
No more the dreary Glooms affright ; 


* 


Me hear no more the Lion's Growl, 
| Nee Faulber fierce of ws Soul; 
Diſpers Fl has ev'ry Shade of Hell, 
And left the Welkin fair and free, 
Left for where Shapes unholy dwell, 
The Land of Light and Liberty. 
Ariſe, ye Sons of INDIA, riſct 
The Lord of Heav'n aſcends the hoy; 
And flings th er empurpling Dawn around; 
For ſee, each Flow'r of Indian Ground, 
Freſh- breathing from the Dews of Night, 
Embolden'd by the facred Light. 
Springs, op'ning, from its lowly Bed, | 
And meets th' enliv'ning Lord, and lit the bluſhing 
Head! i 
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INDIAN ODES, 


13 


The * Sea-Nymphs leave the ſportful Plains, 


Their Traces ſcarce the Dew retains, 
Embathed in their watry Bow ra, 

To loſe again the ſultry Hours: 
Hence to th Acacia's circling Shades, 
Swift too have fled the 'Woodla | 

And there, on velvet Herbs lin d, 


o” + 
8 
* * . = 
* 4 c a » # & 
* 


Tbey feel the coming God, and woo the paſſing Winds 


Hence to the Woods and Seas for Prey! 


The Nymphs and Maids have led the Way. 


Now may ye hunt the Woods among, 
Now may ye fiſh the Rocks along; 
No pointed Stone the Boat deſtroys, 
The Hunter's Feet no Aſp annoys. 


The Nymphs and Maids have led the Way; 


Hence to the Woods and Seas for Prey | 


» The Indians have their inferiour Deities, who * over the 


1 


Woods and Rivers. 
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Ariſe, ye 
The Lord of 


And quench the 
Already burns th 


Ariſe! and 
The God of Day ſhall ſmile the God, the Day are ours. 
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LOVE SONG. 
0 D * ar 


H E R E x ese MTI ſwelſ d its Moun- 

And ſmooth Sort 45 ch. — Sicht, 

With flow'ry Blofloms fair, a Tulip- Grove 

Spread its kind Branches, and invited: Love; 

When nearcr Suns emblaꝝ d the Noontide Air, 

The Bow unſtrung, unbarb d the idle Spear, 6 

Where ampler Shades diffus d a milder Day, 

Mor. uck the Hunter and the Warriout lay: 

| And there, while ſtretch d, ſupine, his Length along, 

In theſe wild Notes he pour d the. plainti ve Seng. 
5 O thou! 


16 


INDIAN ODEs. 


« O thou! whoſe Love, with generous Vow 


«of mutual Flame, my Love repaid ; 


„ Beſtow'd' by Love, and due to Me. 


« To whom the genial Gods allow, 

« The Charms that grace the faireſt Maid. 
« O thou! my ARA, ever dear, | 
<« That own'ſt the gentle Soul ſincere, 


e With ev'ry purer Paſſion fed: 


&« Still may ' ſt thou j Joy with me to rove, 


« The Fairy Fields of happieſt Love, 


« By kindly Pow'rs of Nature led. 


cc But cr hat fas -un kind Delay, 


Can: bear thy timorous Feet away, 


&« And force thee from this ſheltering Glade ? 
cc Where now, while ſultrier Hours inv ade, 
« For thes! 1 ball cath fees Flos, 


« For thee 1 were the ſhadieſt Bow r; 


here might we paſs each Moment free, 


Then 


INDIAN ODE s. Ti 
| 


i 


ee Then hither turn thy gentle Way, 
„The Bower laments thy long Delay! 

« And what ſhall keep thy raviſh'd Sight? 
What Pleaſure new, what fond-Delight ” 
Shall ſtay thee from this conſcious Grove, 
« Where firſt thou own'ſt thy meeting Love? 


A 


A 


0 


3 


— FT 


c 


Or do ſome rude and favage Arms - 


_ 


La) 


c« Seize, ruthleſs, on thy trembling Charms, 
And drag thee to the deſtin d Cell 
Where Rapes and horrid Murders dwell ? 
Riſe then, my Spear of bloody :Pow'r,, 
To thee belongs the vengeful Hour! 
And thou ſhalt give the Wretch to know 
The fatal Fury of thy Blow. ._ N 


5 


o 


c 


« 


« But, ah, how vain the. fancied Fear! 

« Could; force: ber from the Scats; of Love: 
860 Around the Sons of Oo move, 
„ D „ And 
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« And every Scream, and every Cry 
Would pierce the Verge of yonder Sky; ; 


« And Love himſelf would wider bear 
” The Sound, on' Echo's airy Car. 


ce But yet, tho brutal Force ſhould fail 


«© To move her from the gentle Vale; 
Say, O my Soul, with Sorrow ſay, 
Might not the Maid delight to ſtray, 
«© Where; (O curſe the. treacherous Tongue 


* 
* 


With cunning Sounds of Flatt' ry hung !) 
_ « Some happier and ſome dearer Youth, 


<« In |borrow'd Words of ſeeming Mot 


te With all the wily Tricks of Art 


« Has ſtol'n upon her. eaſy. Heart ? : 


« And ſhall a Rivals wanton Arms, 
« Hang, raptur d, on her faithleſs Charms; 


And, unreveng d, the Sweets: enjoy 
« That all my fond Defires employ ? 


60 No, 


cc 


La) 


cc 
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No, by the Lightning of my Spear, 
By all my Hopes of future Fame, 
By all my Father's Shadows drear, 


And holy Rurkxx's pow ful: Name; 


No, never ſhall my Eye-lids 8 

But a long weary Vigil keep, 
Till Vengeance, with her Sword of Fire; 
Shall bid the Caitiff Wretch expire, 


And win a Warriour's deſtin d Love.” 


And ſhe, the perjur d Nymph, ſhall feel, 
Howe' er ſhe force the Tear to flow; 
Howe' er in artful Guiſe ſhe veil | 
Her alter d Faith and broken Vow, 
That ſtubborn Fuſtice holds ſecure 

The Heart from Beauty's witching Lure, 
And arms the Hand in awful State, 


Th aven ging Miniſter of (Fam on! 


D 2 


INDIAN ODES. 


« And hear, ye Matron-Spirits, hear 
« O by your chaſteſt Loves I fwear, 
That ſhe ſhall mount the luſtral Flame, 
Diſhonour to her Mother's Name. 


c 


- 


cc 


« But —can that Maid of artleſs Mien, 
“ Of open Front, and Soul ſerene, 
« 80 mild, ſo gentle, and ſo young, 

« Can ſhe deceive, whole raptur d Ear 
« 80 joy'd my ſimple Tale to bear, 
« Then bleſs d the Magic of my Tongue ? 
4 But Love was all the Magic there, 
„In thoughtleſs Words of Paſſion dreſt 

« My Tale could pleaſe the peerleſs Fair, 
And win Admiſſion to her Breaſt, 
Can ſhe, whoſe Heart alone could beat 
2 To Pleaſure pure, and genuine Love, 
<« By ſtudied Arts of fore d Deceit 

, Inconſtant, faitkleſs, peur d prove? 


mT No, 


Tap 


RE. 


« Again diſtra my lab'ring Mind. 


4 That ſhe would bleſs but me alone, 


INDIAN ODES: 
« No, never ſhall the Thought unkind 


« In all the Pride and Bloom of Youth, 
« My ARA ſwore, in ſolemn Truth, 
«« By every Stream, by every Grove, 
« And all the Guardian Pow'rs of Love, 


„ While Life and while the Gods allo 


But me her anſwering Heart would own, 


66 Love heard, and ſeal'd the generous Vow. | 
“ Avaunt, ye meaner Thoughts, that move 
The Breaſt, unhumaniz'd by Love! 
«For never ſhall my Soul again, 


<< Impatient of her long Delay, 


K 


4 


Of broken Vows unkind complain, 

But bleſs the Maid where er ſhe ſtray. 

And ſure the gentle Muſe may dare 

« To breathe for her the warmeſt Pray'r, | 

46 May 


4 
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May fondly wiſh, in glad Return, 
ce By laughing Hours and Pleaſures borne, j 


i 


A 


That now the Nymph would haſte to wear 
« Of Coral pure and Flow'rets fair, 

(It was her MoLucx's Hand that wove) 
The fimple Wreath of trueſt Love.. 


A 


4 


-- ; 


* 


More had he ſung, but from the neighb'ring Glade, 
In genuine Smiles and native Charms array d, 
A Virgin Form ſoft won her eaſy Way, 
Fair without Pride, and without Folly gay; 
To grace the Brow, or pleaſe the Taſte, ſhe bore 
The choiteſt Fruits, and every ſweeteſt Flow'r : 
The Warriour roſe, and ſciz'd her to his Breaſt, 
And every laughing Love proclaim d the Lovers bleft, 
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THE 
WAR SONG. 
0 548 1 


HEN ſhall ye break, ye Sons of War, 
The long Sleep of the Battle-Bow 2? 
When ſhall your Jav'lins give to flow 

The hated Blood of Hinpvax's Offspring lain, 
(Tho' round in armed State, 
Their Guardian * Genii wait) 

Curſt, and unburnt upon their native Plain? 

If now . n Hands abhor 


1 Inbians, in a Sed fimilar to the Romans, believe in cd 
and evil Genii.— They have their Angels to protect, and their Dæmons 
and Giants to moleſt 8 But they are all in Subjection to their 
rhree ſuperior Deities: | ele don „ 

The 


24 INDIAN ODES. 
The Sword of Fury, and if now 
Tremble your Coward Feet to tread, _ 
Wherever RuTzen loves to lead, | 


While luſty Youth and Life allow, 
The Wake ofr War, and fiery Fields of Fate. 


Now by the plumed Head no more 
Let foul Reproach, and ſkulking Shame, 
And Coward Fear, a foreign Name, 


Scowl with their baleful Pinions on our Shore, 


As when, of old, the Sons of HIN D VAR came 


And ſwept their hoſtile Banners, Blood-bedew'd, 
Nurſt in gaunt Terrors, and upborne by Fame, | 


While on each Helmet Glory ſate and ſmil'd: 
Thro' every parting Rank Deſtruction wild, 
With Pow'r remorſeleſs, in her bloody Car, 
Rode fierce upon the lurid Air, 
And from her vengeful Bow, 
With many a fatal Blow, 


Flung ſwift th envenom'd Shaft where Oorv 8 Cham 


pions ſtood. 


INDIAN OD ES. 25 


There then we ſaw, with ſureſt Feet, 

The ghaſtly Forms of Fate to meet, 

Death ſtride his horrid Sweep along; 

And there we heard the ſadd'ning Cry *' + 

Of thoſe that fell, and fear'd to fly, 

Vet ſhall their Names for ever live, 452 
(Such the Reward that Deeds of Glory give). 
Embalmed in the Dews of ſacred Song. 


'Tis o'er — but hark! the-lingering Cry * 
1 Pierces ſtill yon troublous A 
Of thoſe, whom Fate refus d to lead 23 
And number. mongſt the mighty Dead; 
To each, with Coward-Hand ſhe gave # 
Chains, and ſtamp'd the Name of Slave; 
Still ſhall we hear, and not our Arms affail | 
| To ſtop the Captive-Cry, that rends the neighb ring Vale? 


* See the Song of Defeat and Captivity. 


E 5 And 


INDIAN 0 DES. 
And now we ſee, and now we hear, [ 
(To purer Eyes and Ears alone tis giv'n, 4 3 
Warriours, and Prieſts, and Bards: belov'd of Heav'n) 
* The unembody d Forms of War, 
0 And the thin Notes that float upon the 1 
The trembling Shades of Hope are Hed); 
Amazement wild, and Deſolation drear 
Ruſh forth, and ſtrike with thrilling D Dread : 
The 5 8 — to F ame no de dear; 


; Mocks, in her airy Call, the hoſtile Sky ; © | 
And Death, in all his Indian Terrours dreſt, 
4 Sends forth his Spirits ſtrong, who gladly go, 
| Y | Laughing at ev'ry mournful Sound. 
i | To deal the Deſtinies around ' 
> From the long Jar lin, and the bounding k . 1 
While Shame purſues them cloſe; and waves her blodꝰꝰ77 
Such 


I. N. Del A N © DES. 25 


Such are the Forms that fleet before: mine Eyes, 
Viſions of Fame that wake the bold "—_— 
While from each airy Car fe 22. 
They beckon to the War. 
And lead our Heroe-Troop where Freedom lies: 
And till the Sounds remurmur thro': the Land, 
Heard only by a few, a choſen Band. 
Triumphant Sounds of Fate, | £5 
3 That round our Warriours wait. 
And ſwell the beating Heart, and arm the deſperate Hand. 


Z : * Heroes! ye who lately trod, SUOT en | 
= ( our Feet bedew' d in kindred: Blood) 
ö ä adverſe Fields of HINDVATSs Plain, 
The Spirits of your Father's flain | - / 
4 . Call alond, in ſolemn Sound.. 
| Revenge; Reuenge the hoarſer- Echos round 
ö Redouble quick in martial Mood. 
_ 7 Ariſe! where once your Fathers ſtood, 
= Rm « And 


add INDIAN ODE S. 


40 And from many a Warriour-Row: - 
« Flung the Spear, and bent the BoW. 
« Ariſe! tis yours, my Sons, to lead 
ce The Souls of War and Vengeance to the Meed 
« That RoTren, with a generous Hand, 
* Prepares; for thoſe, a favourite Band, 
« Who bravely for their Country fight, 
% Brayely fight and nobly die, 
« Such ſhall eſcape the ſhadowy Realms of Night, 
6c Shall live in RyuTRen's Hall, and breathe a better Sky. 
“ But you, to whom your Fate ſhall give” 
c Again to fight, again to live, „ 
Shall deeply drink your Country's Praiſe 3 : 
« And ev'ry ſainted Bramin round, 
« In Words of more than mortal Sound, 
© Shall deck each honour'd Name with hallow'd 
hs was 


c 


&« Wake 


IN DIA N OD E S. 29 


&« Wake then to War for ſuch the Meeds 
ce That crown, by RuTxeN dreſt, the Youth that bleeds, 
« And ſuch the ſacred Wreaths that Glory: gives 
e The Patriot-Youth that fights and lives : 
Wake then to War! your Fathers Spirits cry, 
« Your Country's Genius calls to triumph or to die. 


The Magic works — the powerful Strain 
Thrills in ev'ry breathing Vein. | 
1 ſee, I ſee the Life- Blood, mantling high, 
Glow in each Cheek, and revel warm 
In ev'ry Heart — I know the Maſter-Charm 
That bids your bloody Banners fly 
Unfolded to the ambient Sky, 
With eager Force that fires th' enthuſiaſt Band, 
And * maddens ev'ry Spear in ev'ry martial Hand. 
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SONG of VICTORY. 


0 D E . 
E Spirits of our Fathers ſlain E 
Who lately breath'd-your thrilling Words around; 
Thou Genius of the Indian Plain | 
T hat haunteſt ſtill thy OcLu's favour'd Ground ; 
And thou, ftern * God of mightieſt Pow'r [ 
For lately, at the deathful Hour, 
When with her troubled Eyes, and ſtreaming Hair, 
Fury, the Fiend, ſtalk'd o'er the bloody Field, 
Thou, thou didſt ſend our Warriour-Chief, Deſpair, 
Who, ruſhing with our Legions mad 
That ſcorn'd to uſe the Saviour-Shield, 


* RUTREN.. 


With 


N DIAN ODES. 


With haughty Arm and haſty Tread, ” 3 
To Victory ſoon and purple Glory led: 1 


If ſuch your Gifts, to you by right belong 
The Warriour's votive 8 pear, the Poet's facred Song. 


c ; 
" 


Weep not, ye Virgins, tho around 
The Lover's Blood embathe your native Ground! 
Now let no private and no partial Tear 
Unſeemly ſteal adown the Matron's Check! 5 
The murder d Huſband, or young Hero dear 
. Shall in ſome future Hour beſpeak 
Th' embalming Dew which Love and Pity ſhed : 
But now let Hinpvaz's widow'd Plain 


Lament the foul inglorious Stain 


That marks her abject Sons, whom 8 Fear 
Led from the Wrath and Spirit of the Spear: 
Now let her count her Heroes dead, | 
Then veil in Sorrow's Veſt her Head, 


Haughty 
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Haughty no more! Her tow' ring Pride 


And giant Strength are gone, for ever gone. 
Hear it thou Genius of our native Plains 

With Pleaſure hear! Her Pride no more remains, 

Her Strength is loſt — O hear her coward Moan! 

On her torn Boſom now no more. abide © '/ +» 

The Souls of War. Now ſhall ſhe view around, 

While recent Memory feeds her anguiſh'd Sight, 
And the keen Pow'r of Shame reanimates her Fright, 
Where tad Defeat and Death have mark d BE) hoſtile 


2 roun 


1 | Now let her weep — a better Taſk © 
3 Ye Matrons hoar, and Virgios fair: (hall aſk 
Your prompted Pow'rs — The Warriour's Praiſe 
Demands your nobleſt and your ſweeteſt Lays; 
Your Country's Triumph calls the anſwering Strain, 
O let the Sounds of Joy re- echo to the Plain! 


{I 
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F | Hark [ 
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Bends the Bow, and graſps the Spear: 
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Hark | in Accents loud and clear, 
Stealing on th' entranced Ear, 
Thrills around the rapt'rous Strain ; 


Now on Love and Pleaſure dwelling, 
Now with Joy and Triumph ſwelling, 


8 405 have en and we have ſlain.” 


The Song ſhall footh the Warriour's und, 


On the inverted Spear reclin d, 


To all the milder Thoughts that move, 


And melt the purer Soul to Love; 


But mark, while martial Notes around 
Lap the Soul in magic Sound, 


The Warriour's Eye, by Fancy led, 


_ Views the Field with Foes beſpread ; 


His Ear imbibes, with Horror, nigh 


The dying Shrick, the conquering Cry; 


His Hand, again alarm d by Nene 21 101 © 


But 
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But ah! the while there breathes a ſolemn Air, 


The captive Croud ftand mute, the Statues of Deſpair. 


| Many a Head in gory state; . 


O let chem drink the wollen Sound! 
With many a fatal Garland bound; 
And let the holy Bramins come, 

And lead them to the deadly Dome 
Where RuTREN' $ facred Altar ſtands; ; 
And there, when round the captive Bands 
With Curſes climb the funeral Fire, : 
And while their victim Souls expire, ZE 
Our Song in Mockery of their State, 
(Such Vengeance on our Foes await) | 
Shall echo to the captive Train, 1 

« We haye fought, and we bare lain. 


* 


We Babe fought, And we. have flaln, b 
The Bow of Strength, "the erb of erer 4 
Have left upon che Koſtile Plain, 


* 
W 
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And many a Heroe's Blood around 
Streaming on the thirſty Ground; 


The nobleſt, choiceſt, beſt Bequeath 


In Vengeance for our Fathers Death. 
Their fainted Spirits, hov ring nigh, 
The dear Revenge may joyous ſpy; 


And from their hallow'd Hall deſcending, Dl 


O'er the mangled Corſes bending, 
Deride the purple Stream that flows, 
Th' accurſed Gore of Warriour-Foes. 


Deſcend! deſcend! for they are lain, 


They have bit the fatal Ground, 

They, whoſe F athers on the Plain 

| Gord you deep, with many a Wound. 
Deſcend! deſcend! - your Sons ſhall prove 
Their lineal Courage on the Field; 


Nor ſhall our Maids in Faithful bow 
To all your boaſted Matrons yield. 


And 
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And ſee, the laughing Nymphs prepare 
The ſacred Wreaths of Glory fin; ia td 

And ſee the Warriour's hallow'd Head 

With many a Laurel Leaf beſpread. 1 
| 'The Groves and genial Shades among, 

Anſwering to the joyful Song, 

The Dance the mingled T roop ſhall lead 

Or as they trip it on the Mead, ; 
Riſe, Echo! tell it to the Plain, 

«© We have fought, and we have ſlain.” 
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OW when the God his wav'ring Light withdrew - 
And darker Shades were doubled to the View, 1 
Looſe from the martial Labours of the Day, [ 
Around their nightly Fires the Conquerors lay, } 
By painful March, by ſultry Heats oppreft, 1 3 
They woo'd the balmy Dews of genial Reft : 4 
Rapt Joy was theirs, and Strains triumphant rung | 


From ſacred Shells, the neighbouring Groves among. 
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But, mid theſe ſweeteſt Sounds of dear Delight, 
The Hand of Glory pointed to their Sight 


A dreary Cave, by darkling Shades o'erbrow'd, 


The Seat of Sorrow, and the Captive-Crowd; 


Where, rankling in the Glooms accurs'd, remain 


Loft by Defeat, and mark d by vengeful Pain, 


The Warriour- Slaves that, fir'd by Furies, wait 


| The long keen Horrours of a coming Fate; 


And there, W hile round the ſavage Guards reclin' d, 
The darkeſt Dæmons of the troubled Mind | 


Added new Tortures to their ſervile Chains, 


Play'd with their Wounds, and doubly edg'd their Pains. 
Thus while they labour'd with the anguiſh d Smart, 


As Shame or Paſſion wrung the conſcious Heart, | 


While on the Cayern's rude and ſhaggy Brow 
The Night-Bird ſcream'd, and mock'd:the Notes below, 
Here breath d. the ſettled: Sounds of deep Deſpair, 
And rav d the Din of madd' ning Fury there 


R | | Grief 's 
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Grief's deaden'd Voice, and Terror' 8 ſhriller Cry 
Gave their wild Echoes to the murm' ring Sky. 


And thus while round the various Accents broke, 


In louder Tone a Lip of Sorrow ſpoke. 


c 


Farewell! for ever now farewell, 

Where my fond Soul once joy'd to rove! 

Ye Fields! where gentleſt Pleaſures dwell, 
40 0e a Seats of happieſt Love! 
be genial Grove, each haunted Stream 

* Nurſe -of my Song, and of my Song the * 
« Farewell lO ye no more are mine, | 

« The tort'ring Chains your ruin'd Lord confine! 


c 


A 


Cc 


* 


1 0 more with free Step ſhall I tread : 
The ſmooth Savannah's Velvet Green; 
6 The Loves and Pleaſures all are fled 
«© That bore me to the bliſsful Scene. 

pe fixes roy. Groes e AY, 
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All, all are fled! ch ſad and heavy Loſs! 
C And Zara weeps, unpitied and 1 
Shall Tears and Griefs my Zatra's Soul 3 
« O ſhe was form'd for Love, and Love alone. 


„ 


A 


Now haply ſhall the dear Maid roam, 
Her Cheek diſtain d with many a Tear, 
That Cheek where Beauty's choiceſt Bloom 
Lent Luſtre to the Soul ſincere . 


e She now ſhall roam, dear mindful Maid, 5 


The lone Vales wild, the dreary 8 
And court, with ſorrowing Step, the nn _— 
t Or at the Ev't ning Hour, 
ec Beneath the Cypreſs Bow'r, 8 
cc * FO all reclin'd, her ſweeteſt ſaddeſt yr 1 
* And there to weeping [Maids relate 


« The mournful Stories of our Fate : 
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| REIN: OmRSs 
«© But ah no Art ſhall move her ſtubborn Grief, 


« The Maids ſhall tell—but vain the tried Relief 


« How oft in yonder Wood . 
« My Hand the ſhaggy Forms ſubdued ; 
« Or in the wild Waves nigh 
« My little Bark outbrav'd the angry Sky 3 


« And ſhe herſelf, the ſorrowing Nymph, | ſhall tel! 


« How oft beneath mine Arm have bled 
«© The ſavage Troop, and how the Warriour fell, 
« And Jain'd with yelling Groan the Nations of the 
« Dead. 
« But hence.the light and trifling Strain! 
«© The liſtleſs Voice of Praiſe how vain | 
t For now what boots it that my martial Care 
« Form'd- her brave Youths, and gave them to the 
« War? a: o0T 
« What boots it now ? for me remains * 
A Death inglorious, or the ſervile Chains, 
« Me, 


1 
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Me, who can boaſt my conqu ring Spear 
« Fird Maicnv to his Fate, and fil d his Sons with 
cc Fear. 1 5 


And ſhall not the big Sounds of War again 

3 e Wake my fond Heart, and ſhall my Spear 

te Leap to new Life no more? Muſt dull Deſpair 
ce Waſte my fad Length of Hours away, 

Shut from the Eye of Pleaſure and the Day ? 

“ Periſh the Thought, or to the Wretch remove 

« That dreams away the Soul of Life in vain! 

C Whoſe Heart ne'er felt the Luxury oQ Love, 

„ Nor fear'd of Infamy the Pain. 


« 


* 


- 


% 


O curſed, curſed ride? when . my Spear 
Fell faithleſs to its Lord. O curſed Hour! 

© When Vie ry 8 Spirit, hov ring near, | 

cc Fled | from my Call, and the ſad courted Pow' 15 


0 


0 


G 2 0 


44 INDIAN ODE s. 


8 Of Death, unheedfu to my Cry, Ty 5 55 
206 Lowr'd ſtern a ſullen n, and paſs'd contemp- 
te tuous by. 
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« Still let my Foes cncreaſe the galling Chain. 

ce The Warriour's s Soul unfetter'd ſhall remain, 4 
c Smile at each Wound, each T orture calmly bear, 

« And only curſe the cruel Chance of War: 

ce Now let them lead me to the Fires of Fate, 

cc Where round, i in horrid Shew, the Furics wait, 

ce No lab ring Sigh my ſecret Pain ſhall ſpeak, 
* No ſtealing Tear diſgrace my manlier Check ; 

&« Forbad to conquer, and for bad to bleed, 

&« I aſk but Death, and court no other Meec Ig 


The Wag fen © ceas d- — re Lo of Light: again. 
Stretch'd his proud Ray along th' empurpled Plain: 
Fell the ſad Sounds, cho Rill to Pity's 8 Ear 
The murmuring Winds the ſorrowin g Accents bear; ; 
„„ I ̃ here 
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There the Muſe caught her artleſs Strains of Woe, 
And bade them Mill in native. Meaſures flow; 
And there, tho Fate the Warriour's Brow had crown d 
With baleful Leaves, and wreath'd her Cypreſs round, 
Firm to herſelf, and ſteady to the Truth, 
The Muſe, rn bleſs'd the hapleſs Youth ; 3 > 
She bade his Name with their s inſcrib'd to wb” 


That lov'd with Fame to live, that dar'd with Glory die. 
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ARK to the loud and diſmal Sound! 
That burſting from the Glooms around, 

Scattering wide the ſaddeſt Fear, 
Atſſaults, in troubled Cry, the ſtartling Ear! 
And now each ſhort but dreary Pauſe between, 
From the deep Boſom of the ſilent Shade 
What ſpiry Flames with frequent Force are ſeen, 
Flaſhing their livelieſt Horrour's on the Glade ? 


O ſay! 
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O ay! what rude and clamarous Breath 
Rent with mad Shriek the neighbouring Sky? 
What fiery Columns, flaming high, 
| Enrich the radiant Air with deadly State ? 
Ah mel it was the Voice of Death, 
It is the Fire of Fate. 


| N hapleb Youth, whom Glory never led, 
By Fortune's Smile, and Victory s Palm unbleſt, 
Yet one who ſcorn d the flow'ry Bed of Reſt, 

A Warriour Youth, that lov'd to tread 
With firm Foot on th embattled Plain 
The bloody Dews of War, whom cruel 5 | 
Averſe beheld, nor with the fainted: Slain, 
Nor yet with thoſe whoſe happier Heads await 
Tbe conqu ring Wreaths, enroll' d his mighty Name, 
By laurel d Death unown 'd, and living Fame: by 
Him, hapleſs Youth, has dire mae | 
Borne captive to > her drear N . ; 7 

*:. At 
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And now: while — with remorſeleſs Hand, 
(Nor yet ſhall Pains the ſecret Spiri ee 
A fallen Victim to the Chance of War, 


Such his ſad Fate, and ſo the Gods require, 
He mounts with Step unforc d the * Fire. 


But hark|! again the mingled Sound 

| of Shouts and Shricks around, _ 

Hollow and fearful echoes through the Vale; 3 
And ah! amid the ling ring Cry, FE 
Where round the gielly Chiefs in Trigmn = lie, 
Hear how, in awful Voice, the deſtin'd Head 
To the ad Pre. by Funeral Paſſions led, : 
Pours long its dying Sound, and loads the paſſing Gale. 


4 Ve conquering Chick! Jet Le 1 of our Train! | 
© Who as' ye lie, embath d in : Bliß along, * 
© Mark with exulting Eye our ir Warriours ain, 
1 * you 1 call — O hear th indignant Song! 

. « What 
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. 


« What tho' by happier ghande, og by the Pow'r 
« Of kinder Gods that bleſs your! genial, Skies, 
< Ye boaſt the Victories of the preſent! Hour 925 

e, Have. giv'n you to the nobleſt Heights of Fame, 
cc Some. vengeful and ſome bloody Morn ſhall riſe, 


c * And _— 200k low e again d to Death, Defeat, and s Shame. 
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al „ Then, 0 my Spirit! 3 ring > bleſt around, 
cr Point chou the Shaft, and aid the fatal Blow, 


£: 36:3 3: 2 2 5 


cc « Then fix, wich Joy, t he d deep ing orious found 
cc That marks, with baſer Scar, "the abject Fe 00 el * 
« O then be hike the pleaſurable Sound, Fe 


ids 20 Þ ” 


« T bs Yell of Battle, and che murderous Cry, 


x3 n 2 


« ce The fore'd dull | Groans of f Death, a and Shricks aof Agony! 
n. n Deinen DON „ 
= « Nor.boalt, proud Chief. La fated Viaery won 
4 By Forms unſeen, and Virtues not your own! 

Aid 1 alle d, and now no Loſi deplore, "Bag 
* Firm, from myſelf; I call the generous Store, 
W | 5. He | | 6 The w 


» 


And all the mani 
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1 
6 The fern Rache, the fix d Diſdain, 
r Power: tat feed a Warriors Soul, 


«2 = 


| $ K 


1 And 45. ye 8 fda Fight! 3 : | 

Ve whoſe high Boſoms labour d for the Deed, 

« Say, ſaw ye not amid” the Battle bleed _ 
cc Your Sons of Prowels, and your! Chiefs of Might? 
46 Say, felt not then your Ranks unuſual Fear, 

160 While your arm 'd Nations crowded. on the Plain, 
tt When, borne by pow” ful Fate, thi unerring Spear 
cc (For this for ever be that Spear renown' d, oc 
$6 For this my lateſt Hour with Pleaſure crown nd hy 


* 


40 « Laid low yourWarriour-Chicf and level'd with the Slain? 


I 1 lim fall — 1 heard the Groan 
- That pierce d eee 
ere and mind he Hande. 
That {mote bim Hm j6ur mundercus Bund, 


1 43 | H hy Who 


64 Who on my Country's bleeding Plains from. 1 
Firſt plated deep. the withering reps of War. 


"Cc 
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« Ye SE, 47 > 
T led your Hoſts, I lov'd your ſoothing Shades, 

« But periſh from my Soul the idle Strife 1 
Of glorious Perils, or of wanton Joys, n 
= Begone, and with ye go your Bittering Train of Toys f 


cc The Wazriour's Praiſe! e Tapes 
What colour d once with J oy, or ſour d the Springs 
| OE Wa: bens oi bo 17 
wy rar & 6+ yr gil. 11 1 33 
cc n once, * | fondelt, Vaw, -- 
e bleſs d the Sweets of e e ARR bo 
ce Yet. what thoſe Sweets: beſto w 
« The ſylyan Chace, ot gentler Charms of Lore 
«© I aſk nat nom. and this dread Haur diſdains 
4 The menen and the flow ry Strains, 
21 H 2 * The 
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cc 
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cc 


"x Day of aki abe sahy Night, 0 0¹ 
And all the rapt rous Scenes of paſt Delight ; 
Lord of myſelf, J boaſt a better Claim, 


« Th by unconqerable $0 Soul that ſcors the e funeral Fl; Flame, 
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c Not a Tear and not a Sigh 


3 


d No coward Wretch, no daſtard Foe 
ce * Meanly trembles from the Blow. 


e But he who bore, unmov d, your Chains, 
wich corn derides your deadlieſt Pains ; 


. And the denied that happier Fate 
tc Trium A Farne, and n State, 


« To Fortune lot. to Fate reſign de 


60 And where my gallant m—_ 1 


| 4. An equal Share of rdour b rns 
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cc 


cc 
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cc 
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The genuine Glow that once an A 


« A. Warriour to the doubtful Mead, 
e Shall arm the Soul with haughty Pow * 


% And lift it in the n Hour. 


« Tho' now I feel your ſearching Pai ns 


Fierce and more fierce convulſe my lab ning Veins 


cc Tho All n that Hand 0 bleß the Deed . 


„ < W 


Hail to the Dawn that riſes e Sun ee 
( All hail the coming Day! Ic 2415 172100 


I feel, I feel TT 4889105 


« That ſweep my purple Life away. 
Ah now come prepare, ye Spirits bleſt, A nl 


Your Bow'rs'of Pleaſure and your Beds of Reſt 


Vet — ere the Bow of Life be quite unſtrung, 
While the Sounds tremble on my fault'ring Tongue, 


"Oh Receive, 


„„ INDIAN O0ES. 
« Receive, ye Chiefs! that round the Pyre have flood, 
« Laviſh of Fate, and prodigal of Blood, 
« *Fis all a dying Warriour knows to give, 
My laſt . ye Warriour Chicks, receive |” 


* 


Stopp d is the Voice by F ate— co ah again 
The Shouts of Triumph echo from their Train. 
O mourn the Youth that led our native Band 
O riſe, and curſe with him the deadly Hand | 
For this where er your ſavage Troops ye lead, 
Mid your own Groves, or on the martial Mead, 
May Diſcord meet you on the h: Plain, 
Point the loſt Maid, and ſhew the Parent flain ! 
For this, whene'er ye tempt ſome fatal Field 
Whoſe happier Sons the conquering Sword ſhall wield, 
May RuTz8N lead his vengeful Hoſt along, 
And looſe his Furies on your bleeding Throng, 


ee 
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Fields! here once, with carcleſs 


2701 BGG Feet, 


The fairy, Forms of wing to meet 
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1 5 49's boy „ 

Vour Flowrets freſh, and 2 ry bags 7 
Yo Senn i Ads, a b. N. Wold d 
And with me bring a Seit Meds Pr 
For Pleaſures Prey Howb lids 

BE otig}} Sold bak 
i Ani + while my * es ſimple Strain 8. 1 nA 
Ne echo ts wie Pein on en nk 


58 MISCELLANEOUS PIECES. 


And while beneath yon Hawthorn Shade, - 
+ For tonely Pets and Theafore made SÞ DSS | 
My liſtleſs Length I lay, 
Kind Fanc from her magic Bow'r, 
Shall call 4. Gible, 6 Wu the Plow T 
And bid the Muſe the Scene ſurvey. 


| The Wesdland ? d Nalad rou 4 
F hs every deen 2 le 25 ; every 4 Wa. 
Shall 12 the e * 

| And ofer each Spring of gender Fes, 
een ect an r ene e 


The Muſe end in new Delight, 


: Py 1 33 . 
44114 
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And call then from'theis Rede,, kann, 


| To riſe i in | igh Glow," Wan a1 
The of the Mountain! hoar Sl MT 
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1 Shall learn her Seng of Lacred: Po ]9¾i˙ ] * 
And bear it to the Vales belb w. daa lad 2 
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With n ow the'® fait 
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And Shepherd-Boys applaud che! Tra of By 


And by each dear and ſacred Stream, 
Near which, by Day, the Fairies _— 
+, Their Elkin Troop ſbal 
And featly as they foot it round, 
| W bine the dare w Ground, 


How Innocence with Viegi Pace, 0 

And modeſt Airs of artleſs Grace My 
And ſimple Truth, and Pleaſure bar | 
| Delight no more in City Air, 
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Von Grove, where Zephyrs Sade e wave . 
And — treamlets m a fofier Sound. 
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12 aer von N Height 
Two heav n- born Doves down ſhot Aſn airy Flight, 


And from age Muſes | neighbouring 1 Bow” rs 


Kindly pluck'd the new-blown, Flow'ry. 2 


Beſtrew d with theſe, ſecure, J U. 8 
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Goddeſs! with thee, I'll tempt the madd'ning hein, 
Goddels | with thee, I'll tread the burning Plain, 
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His well tried Troops,” diſtanded row/araimd,' * | 
: And plac'd.Grea Ma xneath thy! Laurel Shade, 
milder Thought refin'd, 
un 9 


Thus well 6 Times of yore, 
That he, whoſe Pow r e ruffled Waves — 1 
That be, th almighty Father, Jovs.. 1, 4 
Whoſe Nod the high- -born Sons of Hear” 19 more, 
Alone who govern: with. impartial Sway 
The der Omair of. Night, and Realms 0 . 
He was the God, that ſmote with thund' ring Hand 
The gjant Sons ” 8 Earth, an iron impious Band. 10 
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Lab' ring to liſt the cuptorn Reo hor 1A | 
And heave that mighty Maſs of Mountains EB 


But what: could ths Tun Ud vr iT 
or what the curſt and: bel Or bib ett 
Terrific ev'n t' -imbortal ENH⁰t chit 
Their brandiſh'd Trunks ( O let them Wield, 

Their vaſteſt Pow chow! weak, mhenParyagl ifts herShield! | 
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Here Vu bid WR ag e -s 
And here the wenefable Jun Neod; d : nod 
And he that Euer brarä The Bow, 0 Po 
Who bathes 'his-doa>:ddhbvell'd {Flow 2:15? 
Of Hair, in 8 s pure Flood, 


IIe 1; ITSF 114 23 Had! "ro 2 


He whoſe * Str A 8 — 3 
Loc- Ain. 1200 


68 MISCELLANEOUS: PIECES. 


Attemper d Strength alone the Gods approve, 
But curſe the Giant-Soul that furious Miſchieſs more. 


This well the Monſter Gras knew; 

This did the mad Oxiox prove, 
oP hat dard chaſte Dian with his e Lon, 
Him the Virgin Mu leu. 5 


all; mourns, Ri mourns the forrowing Earth, 
Her Sons all buried in Fe own Lad Womb; ſe 
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Still n dg r the:hideous Birth, „. "m1 . 
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Sent to che lurid Shades below. 
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Still ſhall * piercing Fame devour 95 
ws 17 9 zel bc M19 ot 4 2 
, The ſtubborn. Era 5 Mountain-Soul ; "PAS 
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ſhall the hung ory Birds of EDT Pow ef 
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ra ride Aful'Liver ſcowl; fI 
1 eurſe bie galling Pains! Wal 
I . Pratris J ever bound in adamantine Chains. 


ON 
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DEATH of FAIR ROSAMOND, 


WRITTEN AT oops OW. 


* — Ad _— Graces, * f 

1 Breathe the fad Sigh, and pour th impaſſion'd Tear ! 
From ruder Hands protect this hallow'd Shade, 
The dull cold Reliques of the faireſt Maid! 
How loſt to Love! how ignorant to warmm 
Lies, in dank Earth enwrapp'd, that fatal Form 
Which Nature lent, ſeverely kind; to bor . 
The Curſe of Love, and Beauty's Pow'r below. 
Tho' fair ſhe fell What tho her Charms could move 
And melt the braveſt Monarch into Love? ; 
Yet Death with wintry, icy Hands dard POR 1998 
Blaſts on her Bloom, and nip'd the Bud of Spring. 
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Weep then ye Loves, to Love a Prey ſhe I 
alouly and Pride. 


O curſe that Hand which mix d the deadly Bowl! 
O curſe that Heart unconſcious of E Controul 


And vie w theſe fullen Shades, this rural 1 
| It much befits, with holy Hand, to bring 
| The firſt ſueet Flow'rs:thatdeck-the/infant Spang, F 
And ſtrew them here, f 
And here, Mürren ſhed mo: hy Teas, 
The big-fwbla Prop ſhall ſeal yout "POM 
Tis all ſhe claims, and all chat ye can doo FOR 
O weep the Maid that Id, chat died fo true! 
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0 NG. had ths Muſe eflay'd enter 
And bade the Verſe inſpir 4 to. glow, © © 
But yp. d . Lc 
No d inſpires, no Numbers flow. | 


F 


2 


— Fu 
Uta 03 CASH £USHOH'T haul 4- Sf $3514 


To gener Low 87 to Pin ef W 1734 Tr 197 18 7 45 
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Till, grown impatient t. with De * wege . 
She flung her uſeles 15 aſide. 


And now forbade herſelf to fing, 
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She op'd, with Haſte, the Mantuan "rug 
From thence, ſhe cry'd, on Fancy's Wing 
Tis mine a loftier Flight to ſoar. 
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Ghagrin'd, to FLaccus* Page ſhe fled, 
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But ah, in vain—No Pow'r ſhe had 


To life the Wing, to ſwell the Song, WIR» 


For Prozus' Prieſt (fo Protzus bade) 


hor 


Nor Fancy gave, nor Rapture ſtrong. 
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And there ſhe found a Law ſevere, 0 1 
She found, and trembled as the read, 


That * Pnonzus ſmil'd but once n ch 0 

And when ſhould Prozzus deign to nile? 

What whiter Hour ſhall own the. Sway ? © 

You aſk— The Numbers flow the while, 

— This is my Lavak's Natal Day. S 4 f 
in 21 1 leg 3 1 . 
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Our | Saviour 8 
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IR n of en ye who'whilome ſaw 
Tread on your honour'd Plains with hallow'd Feet | 
T he living God: ye once with' Sorrow meet 
Struck on the Lyre ſuch ſadd ning Sounds as draw! 
The Sympathies of Soul: O well the Tear wy Mic \ 
Virgins! ye piteous ſhed, for ye did hear LAY 
The bitter Shriek of Death: All Nature wept, | N 
Dear was the Cauſe, the God of Nature fen. 
O at that Hour ſure every Virtue ſlept, 
Or were ſo fearful and averſe to dwell 
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Mid” Salem's cruel 1 wt they fled 


2 * A ws ale of. ft att La r 
„ dna 


Where they might reign, imperial in Command, 


And on their Votaries all their Bleſſings ſhed. \/ 
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And will ye, Virgins, tarry long behind? 

O call our) Siſter- Bande from every Glade, . 
No more to droop in Sorrow's bitter Shade | 
O call chat friendly Band, whoſe pious Mind | 
In ſecret c urs d the foul- and murderous Deec 

Who down each Stream, and o'cr each forrowing Plain, - 

Frequent and fervent pour d the generous Meed 

Of ſome ike fad en and n a Gs thin. 
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Nymphs yy fore Choir 1 the hear al | — 111 
Of living Virtues join, and here they dwell -- 
Then hither haſte, and to this favour d Land, | 
Struck from ch. ioſpiring 232 of your Shell, 
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Bring with you quick ſome high, and holy Strain, 2 


Such as, with Joy, was heard on Emmaus' Plain 
When erſt ye ſaw, wak'd from the Arms of Hell, 


The Saviour-God of Heav'n and Earth ariſe ,_. 
Looſe from the ſeeming Sleep of Death, het dwell 
The ſhadowy and unhallow'd Forms of N ight, 


| The Godhead ſought again the upper Light, 
Trod his own Earth, and climb'd his | native Skies. 


O be- the Strains 1 kern the Theme demands 
A nobler Lyre, and calls a holier Song: 


O be it touch d by none hut Praphet-Hands ! 
And none but Maids divige, the ſacred N otes > proſong | 
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Thou | the Bird that hov'ring o'er 
The lonely Cliffs and rocky Shore, 
In ſhriller Sounds lament'ft thy hapleſs Fate; 


ice, to thoſe who know 
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Like thine, ſweet Bird, my equal Sorrows: move, 
But not like thee at Liberty I rove; fl 5 
For ſtill my captive Feet deſre 8 i 
Again to join the Grecian Quire, 
Again where Dian holds her Huntreſs Bow, 
And walks, ſupreme, on Cynthus' lofty Brow, | | 
Where, mingled {weet and fair, are ſeen ? £ 
The gentle Palm, | the Laurel's Victor Bough 1 6 
Where ſpring the Buds of Olive green 
: To fair Latona friendly found, 
Again to tread — while many a Cygnet round, 
Where rolls the Stream. its Delian Courſe along | 
Obeys thi WT Muſe, and pours t the piteous Song. 
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ANTISTROPHE, n = 
1 how many à bitter Tear, 
Lamenting ſad my Fate Glas W A 
| Bedew'd my Check, but 4 bedew'd in ae 
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When firſt o'erturn'd my Country's Tow'rs, bl 
By hoſtile Fleets and arrowy Show'rs, 
I climb'd the fatal. Bark, and MEN a barbarous Plain 


Led "BL mercenary Band 

My Feet, unwilling, preſs d this ſavage Strand, 
Where IIeBNIA“'s Toils are mine, og 

Sad Prieſteſs at Diana's Shrine! 

But other Shrines,” with human Gore undreſt, 
She loves—and ä conſtant Sorrow wears her Breaſt. 
For tho the Wreteh mid Tempeſts dom, 

Whoſe natal Hour no better Ay has blefs'd, ones 
Contented hails the low ring Nom, 
Yet ſhe on whom fair Fortune's Ray 
Proudly of yore has ſtream d its golden Day 

The more laments Such bitter Change of State 
With Sorrow venoms men che rank! ng 0 Shafts of Fate 


STROPHE 
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8 T R OPAEE 5 II. 
Thee, Lady, thee the Argive Oar | 
Shall carry to thy native Shore 
| While upon his joined Reed  _ F 
Pan ſhall pipe his mountain Song, wor} 
And, breathing ſoft, ſhall, ſwiſtiy lead 
The following Oar to Greece along; 
Phon zus from his Prophet-Shell = une 
Striking deep the ſacred Sound, * 
Shall guide thy favour d Bark: _ rell/ 
Thy Friends on dear Athenian Ground: 
And while my lonely. Notes complain, 
Sorrowing in this barbarous Fane, - 41.144! 
O thou by Ous impetuous borne ſhalt 0 [- 
Thy Sails that float in azure Ai... 
| Thy Ropes the wide Extent that bear, 
Shall lend their lofty Wine and bid the Bark to flow... 
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 ANTISTROPHE II. 
O could I gain that circling Courſe 
Where beams the Sun with brighteſt Force! 
By Pinions ſwift ſublimely led 
Throu gh. the Regions wide of Air, 
My native Home, my genial Bed 
I'd ſeek,” and drop my Pinions there: 
Amid” the Quires again I'd ſtand, 
Where once before my Mother's Feet, 
(with Hope to join the nuptial me dy 
To Virgin-Airs/the' Ground I beat; 
Where once, mid' Nymphs of rival thee” | 
To Beauty's Conteſt fair I came, 00 
In ſoft Attire, and richeſt Robes array d; 
While then the Stole of varied Hue, 
The hanging Locks that criſped grew, 


Gave Beauty to my Form, and lent a friendly Shade. 


The Thoughts of the Weſtern Scythians concerning 
| Death, are moſt” livelily repreſented | in the 2 5th 
and 29th Stanzas of that Song or Epicedium of 
RED NOR LA D BRO G, one of hoe moſt 


famous Kings, which he compoſed "in ” the-K b 


Language about Eight Hundred Years « ago, "he 
he had been mortally ſtung by a Setpent, and be- 
fore the Venom ſeized upon his Vitals” The whole 
Sonnet is recited by Olaus Worts, in his Lire- 
ratura Runicu: But that which is mil eftraor- 
dinary in it is, that ſueh a” "Alacrity"*6r Pleaſure - 
of dying was never expreſſed in any other ite 
nor imagined among any other People. n 
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The Two Stanzas are thus tranſlated into Latin 


by Oraus. 


Ivz's Voyacts. 
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have dard, Ja we ako n 1 
All our bearded. Prophets taught; 
And ſee my Father's Seats), repare_. . ge 
I enjoy the pleaſing Fruits of bn 9 
Tho Death ſtand hov'ring he the while 
This ſhall give the conſtant Smile. 
we have drunk and we have quaff © 
From hollow Skulls the joyous eum : 
And ſhall your Warriour wiſh to fly, 
Or meet his Fate with tearful Eye * 
To Opix's lofty Dome I go, 5 
Nor is my Song the Song of Woe. 
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O more theſe empty Strains, no more 
4 For ſee yon Dyſe beck me o'er! 
They come, 'twas Opin bade them come, 
And hail me to a happier Home; ; 

Where, with my Friends who nobly died, 

| Slain 10 Battle by my Side, 

On loftieſt Seat, for ever gay, 

I'll drink the ſmiling Hours away; 

The Hours of Life are now no more, 
With Joy I ſeek that happier Shore. 
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go MISCELLANEOUS PIECES. 


Whoſe hardieſt Strength and keeneſt Pow'r, 
© Forg'd by - DwatfiſhHaits of yore, 
Gave an Empire firm and free, 
Fo thy Fithers and to Thee: + 
| By my Helmet's fable Creſt, 
By my Sword, en 
Fiery Shield, and bloody Spear; 


HEAVOR — * Iron-Reſt. 
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* Hic Gladius — Opus fabrile Sabi” - Mi autem 


Veteres per Nanos non intellexifſe Mogftre humana in defectu debitæ 


Quantitatis peccantia aut Gibbo deforthata , fed Guoddath ſaxicolarum „ 
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Mute are — mn 
Unreſponſive to my Call? - EAA Cr 
Then let my Curſe, of beg Pow 'r; 
Within your Ribs bed u., 24T 
O let Corruption's tainted Show'r ba 
Pierce you in your Beds of Night; E 
Unleſs, with Ear to my Commands, 


Ye give the Sword that Dwarfiſh Hands 5 
| Call'd to Life, and bade to lire, N 7 — 75 


And the Belt of Glory give. uy > 
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Daughter! thou whoſe pow'rful OY 


Opes the dreary Jaws of Hell, 


Muttering thus thoſe Accents dread, Fs 
What Miſchief wait thy deſ ſperate Head! | 


| Madneſs ſure thy Soul oppreſe'd | 
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No Friend ths Wen of Pity. gave; zun 
And two, ho ſtill furviv 4, pole ee 


The Sword! in magie Laurels dreſt; 


And TizeinG ſtill the one enjoys. 8 * 
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Nor Ovin more ſ ſhall | ant thee Bleep, . 3 
While TizrinG's © ain thy Shoulder keep: 
And wouldſt thou, Sire, refuſe to give 
Thine only Child the Means to live! | 
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Liſt! Hazyon, white” my Prophet-To : gue, | 
T he Words of future Fate unfold, : 3 


Liſt! and believe the story told. 
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Thy preſent Queſt, a coming Bane, 

Shall thy deareſt Buds deflroy, 

| Thou ſhalt weep thy oe 0 tin Eich 
Tin, bleſs by Time, a future 7 
To thee ſhall riſe, a future Joy; 10 ue ks 
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Breathing flow in folemn Sound, 
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Never be thy Sleep reſtor dl , 
Never taſte the genia noe 
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The Sword that, driving deep and far, 
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ANGANTYR, 
Maid! thou own'ft a | Lion-ſoul 
Which no female Fears appall; 
Who alt thy bart denn 
Oeer the Manſions of the Dead; 
| Who at this ghoſtly Hour of Night, 
Arm d with Spear, of magie Might, 
With helmed Head, and Iron Stole, 
Ope'ſt the Doors of Opan's Hall. 
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Give the Sword, again I call! 
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Forg d 
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Forg d by Dwarfiſh Hands of yore, 
Give the Sword, or ſleep no more | - 


ANGANTYR. 


Hzrvor's Opel, a ans, 
Beneath -my weary Limbs i is: lain | 

All wrapp'd 3 in Fire. No Maiden mild 18 
Would touch a Sword, the Fury's Child. 
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The Sword, however! large its Make; UH 
However ſharp, 1 ron to fear,” 

Give me but the Sword to bear: | 
And ſure thoſe feeble Fires are thin. 
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Fooliſh Girl! whoſe empty Pride 
Has led thy eyery Senſe aſide; 
Ere thou meet, thro vengeful Ire, 
The deadly Flames of hallow'd' Fire, 
Conceal'd no more; the Sword I gie, 
Take it, Virgin, take and lire. 
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Fooliſh Girl! whoſe empty Pride 
Has led thy every Senſe afide; | 
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Fooliſh Girl! how vain thy Joy ! 
Tinrixe ſhall thy Sons deſtroy. 
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I will keep and I will take 
The Sword, however” large its 'Make, 

Thou haſt giv'n, and 1 will Mes 32 4M 
Nor ever from Iron Sleep 1 14 
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Fare thee, fare thee, Daughter, well! 
e 
With deadly Force, | and winged Speed, 
Has deſtin d Heroes twelve to bleed; 
And if a manly Heart be th ine. 
Warmth to War, and gtrength o 11 7 
T:zrinc ſhalt to thee conſign 5a 
AnDearm's Wreath, and Anpexun's Sway. 
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A yet with holy Vow... 3 [ 
- And ſuppliant Feet; O Maid of Soul, 
Bending low. before thy Shrine 7 


4 + 7 


Flame 3 


The penſive Poet -nurs'd the grow 
If ever yet thou kindly ſhedſt 
Thy honied Dews upon his Head, 
If ever heardſt his holy Vow, 
And welcom'ft to thy Fane his ſuppliant Feet; 
| O breathe but once again the Strain 
That lives within thy Cherub-Shell, 
| Whoſe rapt'rous Pow'r, and ſovereign Airs 
Lead to thy Will the Poet's tranced Thought, 
oY Exalt the tow'ring Soul, and bear it high to Heav n. 
7X0 8 0 E . 
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O fay at that inſpiring Hour, | © 
When, Ev ning footh'd the ſober Senſe, 
Say what Sounds of lordly Tone 5 08 oa 
Burſt on che Ear, and with a. Voice of Charm 
Wak'd all th' ideal Warmth, and fd... 1 
gublümer Thought? What Viſions wild 
Struck on the Sight, and what A Fo 7orms 
Paſ'd to my wond'ring View 7. O Maid divine!) 
Theſe were thy Works, and thine that Voice 
Of Charm, and thine thoſe holy Forms | . 4, 
That ſtrongly fl tit g on the Fields > 44] 
Of better Air, impreſs d upon. the . of well - 
The Magic of thy Scene, the Raptures of thy Song. 
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Held ter Converſe with the Nymphs | 
Of Wood or Stream, who melted the hard 
To Lore of Peace, and han —_ 
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Crown'd the fair Wreath * Glory, Jay - 
Upon your Goddefs holy Shrine 1% 17 
hap) not unaptly might ane HA 
he grateful, Meed of Pow'rs: unlike. 

Pa different Forms': the ds Te 1 
Of Grief, the ſoft ning Lay of Lore, 

And the loud Clamours from the Trump of War. 
Heſt be the Hand for due the Meed: 5 


Lent her own Airs PTR 3 1 
For you ſhe wove the Flow'rs in Glory 0 | — 
And bade their Luſtre lire worn ny coming Age. | 
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| Wak'd by the Call, with hoary Beard, 
But yet with Eye of Joy, with Cheek 
All furrow'd Oer with Years,” but yet with Smiles 
Still roſeate; flow, in Pilgrim Weeds, 
Firſt roſe a rev rend Form, and laid 
His humble Offering at thy Shrine; 
aged Crutch he laid, aby Teeth of Tine 
' Wither'd and worn, yet ſweetly wreath'd 
By amorous Hand, with many a Twine 
of wanton Flow re, — but ahl what Need 
Goddeſs, to thee their thouſand Gifts recount! - | 
..2-Suffice it, that thy Poet ax 
That choſen Flute which Fancy gave 
Her fav rite Swain of old, whoſe Voice 
Sooth'd Shepherd Girls, or call d with Fairy For 
Fond Viſions round ch Enthuſiaſt Head. 
And ſure. no vulgar Gift was thine,” | | 10 
Thou gen of New and thou. Lord! 
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Joy,” Griet, Revenge, and Terror, all that =Y 
Or ſteel the human Breaſt," by thee, 6 
In Laurel Chains, ſubdu'd, thou ledſſtt 
No humble Vot'ry. By thy Side, 214 a 
In Step majeſtic, hail'd by bea nl Bars d 
And Angel-Sounds, th' imperial Bard * 
Sublimely march'd; and boldly br hin 2Na) 
(What fab'lous Greece but' fondly fei) 
Thi etherial Flame, from Heav'ns high Altar ſtol'n, 
That wak'd the Life of rr. and bleſs'd it ww a Soul. 


O hail ye facred Shades! and hail © 

Thou awful Maid! whoſe Voice divine 

« Bleſt in'your Vows, and by fair Fame 
« And Glory bleſt! ye Darlings of the Muſe, | 


l . 
Saf 


+ Lt 2 r 5 * 1 2 
oY x 14 : 
{V 4. 3 5 * 5 if AS Xx + 

* 


— os . 

* * > | 2 

4 5 | Fs N * * 2 — mY : mp 4 
4 ow n &* # * 1 _  F 0 * # %.Z + ' 


P | c Here 


08. M ISCELL ANEOUS. "PIECES. 


« Here in theſe Seats ſublime, i in Triumph, dwell! 
« Lift ye high Portals, lift your golden Heads! 
« This is the Muſes Fane.” —And oh] if He 

Whoſe Numbers, in more vent rous _ 
Now boldly | ſoar upon no common Wing, 

Who ſtill to thee the pious Hand 
Uplifts, to thee che daily- offer d Vo w. 
With fuͤller Force at laſt by Thee inſpir d, 

May win the loweſt Seat within thy Fane; 
Say, 'Goddefs, with what Tribute Mecd | - 

Th' un gifted Youth ſhall fondly hope 

Thy future Smile} for ah! to him belong 

No wanton Flow'rs from fairer Boſoms borne Y 

Of kinder Fields, no fancy-fayour'd Lute, 

No Pow'rs of Nature, and no Flames from Heay'n. | 
But ob] if now his warmeſt Prayr 

Na ſoothe thee. ntle to his Hope; EA 
O deign accept, nor with forbidding Glance 
| Frown on the Youth whole artleſs Vow 
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| Still trembles from his Tongue, O dein 8 „ 
| L Accept his lowly Meed | No higher Gſtt ts | 
| Thy youthful Bard can boaſt; with fav'ring Smile "on 

© take his profferd Soul, and flump i for thy owl” oo 
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